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vErY,

iut when bossing o church you
Can’t sidestep from virtue,
So I'm just T. C. Platt, politicinn,
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Her Neek Is Disfigured. founce; rose water,

one pint; violet n-'(-'

ok T Dear Mrs. Ayer [RESTTR: “’x,',u OUNCees : i lemon, Sodram; oll of cassta, 8 drops
o Kindly tell me what to do for my | [Mssolve the carboniate ol tash "‘l Mix the suet and wax over a slow
A L8 - TRl
i3 neck. 1 wish to wear a low-neck even- the rose water Add ek ne b hoat, adding the eastor oll and acld,
¢ ing dress and iy nock fie reid | Violet  extract. Shake thoroughi w1t to cool and then add the other
£ +- 'blotches, caused by wearing a hiza tighe| ke mand  for & week bofore 1w Ing. i o
5.9 collar, M. HMoleten Sthed haleawith ithls jeligstlyi ez} s to the halr as any other po-
OU should not wear your collar so | (0re putting in papers or using vae 0ot | s
5 tight. It is not necessary {n order | o Manke Curly Halr Strodght, i To Remove Frecklea.
. to foliow the fashion, and the DTl Al ee TR A e D Dear Mrs A
[ choking collar |s rnlz.u\l: not onl'y to R E B O Lth Al XL eRIEY CA LS 4 an I Al tesamaltan sl tha th willd res
- the beauty of the ncok, \u:' will ..\Mf. L would 1ke to know if 1t Is possis DA B Ol L an T GLRORGE WINSTON
b !:lall)l' injure the complexion very s ‘| Keep curly hadr down stradihit and hov HIS remedy has been extremely
! riously. Mo uciessful:
B Bathe your neck frequently In warm TTLEEN : r i i 3 '
3 L L i) : GIVE you a formuly \ \ I Frookle Lotlon —Dichloride  of
water with a bland soap ‘u.. wter alled “An Ant-Kink Hatr ©° wde, | me rvolnoa coarse powder, 12 zratns;
only the ! n o y
wnrdrn,n,-._\l the lotion for which I Zive whith sald to take ou he irt ! extr  witeh hazel, 2 ounces; rose
you formula: N A e RIS AT ’ Witer 2o
~J o n . in s - A e 3 N |
Eormula ‘for. a ”f '.‘h": sl “ "_V' Personi 1 am upposed 1 tHy po- | \ e L othe mercary is dissolved
castlle woap In powder, Zoomrainsl Bos nnie bat s 1o have remarked bofore, | om v | plahit and morning. | &
Nn, 1 ounce; tineture of benzoln, M e fe the Japd of Mberty, and w -1 el ¢ of mercnry tsoas you know |
%:dmm"; distilled water sufficlent to make  ogoe desipes 1o anolnt himself with hair [ a dan s potson, and white perfectly |
11 a milkellke mixture not quite so ThICK ey g0 Ii' oper use as osugges<ted, should h-"
as cream, but just Letween a crenm and Anti-Kink Ialr Pomade Pleot et ! kept the way of lznorant persons
milk. S ounces; yeillow wax, 1stor ! a Iren,
Apply with a zoft sponge after wash- |
3 S ——
‘1 Ing the face at night before retiring |
Formula for Keeping Halr In Curl,)
Dear Mrs, Ayer: |
Can you give me a formula for kKeep- |
ing short locks of halr in curl an damp
days? MRS, | »
OU can use the curling lguid \W\
for which glve vou the formu n:! “vp
Gum arable digsolved to the con-| p '/\
stituency of mucllage, threc.quarier ;‘ N
ounce; glycerine, three-quarter v B
carbonate of potush, three < Ve Y
-
e L e IZR
\ ‘$," | 7
DRESSMAKERS. ) L‘i
i “‘v
J The Evening World's Daily \
Fashion H:ut, \
)
To cut thls round yoke blouse in me i \
dium size “ irds of material .l‘.“
fnches wide, 1.2 18 32 inches widey =
roor 2 yards o 1es while will be re- .
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De Tangue=M 5 *rloone I made o mistike the day 1
wias born
Willfe—What was that?
De Tanque-=l cried for mik w! there wax whiskey In the house.
(Copyright, 1901, by Daily Stary. Pub, Ca.) welcoming the hot sun, the fever, the
HEN Jimmy Marshall went back  goiper hunger,  the  bulleta  of
1o the reglment after long St Fllipinos and receiving honorable men-
wig with a heavy heart and 4 <l van and recommendations for hravery,
spirit that caused hilm to louk witn A Phere came a diay when the old com-
glal gaze to the war cloud hangliag g0 g wading over the rice padidies
over Manila and through the jungles
She, who was the cause of it all. was Slowly wet, tropieal day wore on,
A newcomer to the old town, petite, o was  sigknalling back and forth,

and Jimmy

hefore he

hlue-eyed and auburn-nalred
hud surrendered, hilt to front,
even essayed to draw sabre, When he
came to the fatal question, It was
laughingly, heartlessly, but, oh, so em-
puatieally, no. No nope, no future, no
present, no past, only a winter of regret,

,  with 12 yards of brald to trim
ustrated.
tern (No. 3,638, sizes 32 to 49)
be sent for 10 cents.
; oy 'ta 'Cashier, The World,
g, New York City,” |
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NO. 1—-THOMAS C. PLA
et next to some churchly nositi
Was the sum of my youthful nmbity
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SOME SECRETS OF BEAUTY *&
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them, and all began

short,
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EDITOR PEARSON, OF LONDON, ON
THE IMPORTANCE OF GOOD LUCK.

Editor Pearson, of London, has been promptly interviewed on
“How 1o suceced.”  Twenty-five years ago, when the art of inter-
viewing was young, the distinguished English-

Qeoecoceccccesl)

v HOW DID NE : e
v 15 « man was no sooner landed than we intery tewed
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weeessssssscsdt |im on “What do youwthink of America?” To-

“day we do not eare what he thinks of Ameriea, but if he has sue-
18 Fditor Pearson has, we insist on

I

coeded in doing anvihing big, ¢

asking him how he did it A
Unconventional in journalism, Pearson is also unconventional
in his opinion on the <veret of sneeess,  Instead of giving the regu-

lation answer of the highly suecessful man, to wit, “T did it all by

my own unaided talent and industry,” with an added sneer at menj

who think they have fuiled not beeanse of their inefliciency but be
canse of their ill-lnek. this original journalist from London says:

i For success in business 1 am quite convinced that good luck is the prin-
Letpal factor. Tt is, of course, necessary that its advent should be attended
;W‘.Lh sufficient snap and intelligence to take full advantage of this gift of
the gods, and men of unusual genlus must necessarlly be excluded. My re-
marks are intended to apply to ordinarily successful men of businees, not
to Oarnegies, Rockefellirs, or Morgans.

Observe that Pearson puts on one side, us in a class by them-
selves, men of that rarvely gifted quality whom we agree to call
geninses—prodigies of power in their particular line of endeavor.
It i= doubtful, however, whether even in the lives of the greatest
geninses the element of good and ill Inck is excluded.

He believed in his
He believed

Niapoleon, him=clf a genius, thought not.
star—his destiny, his luck.

Ceecococoocssesi

$ NAPOLEON 4 Waterloo was not Wellington's vietory, but

o LIEVED N M . X

p T + the fore-fated outcome of a chain of unlucky
- _ % r

OQeeescececeseed cvents, over which he had not the slightest

control.

Read Vietor Hugo's chapter in “Tes Miserables” on the mean-
ing of Waterloo and vou will find Hugo agreeing with him abso-
lutely on this point. The great French author declares flatly that
but for the nod of a peasant’s head, the arrival of Blucher, the fail-
ure of Grouchy to arrive—all oceurrences utterly beyond Napo-
leon’s control—Waterloo would have been a disaster to the British
and theyr allies.

Hugo puts Pearson’s opinion in a sentence whenhe says of the
great Bonaparte: ‘e had incurred the ill-will of events.”

It is sheer vanity and nonsense to say, as so many successful
men do—including abgut all the men whose success is confined en-
tirely to the making of “big money”"—“Luck never helped or hin-
dered any man.  There's no sueh thing as luek.” ‘

Tu the larger events of history every reading man can recall a
dozen instances of the controlling power of luck—good or bad. | To
name one oply, think of Oliver Cromwell, de-

[x

{ msrony is ¢ termined to go to New England as a colonist,
FULL OF ; : LT

I v vl e und m'!uull_v gotting ready to leave England,

: DENTS. when Charles I. issued his royal proelamation

O ©  prohibiting emigration to America. Cromwell

did not write, or sign, or influence in any way, the putting forth of
that deerec.  But if it had not been put forth he would never have
been Lord Proteetor of the Commonwealth, and Charles I. might
not have lost his erown and head.  Was that Cromwell’s good luck
or Charles’s bad luck. TIts ultimate result. were assuredly not
planned or foreseen by cither of them.

Do not, however, overlook Editor Pearson’s highly important

. .

limi

tation to the value of luck as “the prineipal factor” in success.

© e does not advise young men to fold their
E":"lr“l',;,':;_':".'\.';-“ +  lands and trust to luek.  Not at all.  He tells
o them they must wateh for their opportunity—
their good luck—and be equipped “with sufticient snap and intelli-
wenee to take full advantage of this gift of the gods.”
Thus limited, Pearson’s gospel of luck has been preached by
“There is a tide in the affairs of men which, taken at
Byron inverts it

all the sages.
its flood, leads on to fortune,” says Shakespeare.
for the warning of women,

Opportunities are constantly ereated for men by eircumstances
that arve not of their making. They don't make the opportunity—
there’s where pure luck comes in—but they have to seize it instantly,
or it might as well never have been theirs. :

A famons seulptor chiseled Opportunity as a god with a hidden
face and winged fect.  “The face is hidden,” he explained, “be-

cause men seldom know him when he comes to

Ceoeoooo-oceoooes

: """""‘.'";"T" o them, and his feet are winged beecause he
AN [} . .
¢ wannik Gon. ¢ passes swiftly and cannot be recalled.”
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Don’t . despise good luck! Don’t think
that nothing can pos<ibly come to you hy fortunate eircumstances!
Don't get the mistalfen idea that you arz in yourself so superior
that nothing ontside of vourself can either help or harm you! Lay
Iditor Pearson's remark well to heart, because it is true that luck
Opportunity—is a prime factor in suecess. - Wateh for it, recog-
nize it, wrasp it, make the most of it!
And don’t be one of those ('\'l‘l"lllll‘t‘ll!l.\' pm‘tllh- of whom John
B. Gongh wittily <aid:  “They have three hands apicce—a right
hand, a left hand and a little behindhand.”  If the heavens rained
luck on such people, and great opportunities eame in battalions, it

The Captain's hand went up in the well-
known siFnal to halt
stopped in thelr tracks, the rear crowd-
to
fondle their Krags and to wipe the wet| led off to the ieft with a dosen men
from the locks with thelr shirt sleeves,
sharp command outflank the works.
8o scarcely two months later he was from the Captaln, a veteran of civil|were singing s merry song. Around ta!thought only of the friead that he bad

The foremost men

would do them no wood.

ATE CAREW ABROAD.
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LONDON, June 5.

It I8 Derby Day, and a smail figure
sallles forth from the Walsingham
House Hotel, Piccadilly., Tod Sloan
—for it is he—Is leading a life of quiet
decorum, striving to regain the good
opinion that he lost by his vagaries
on the English turf. Even in his garb
he Is a mirror of genteel propriety.
Does the blood course sr ifter within
his weazened frame when he sees the
flel¢ galloping up the stralght, to the
roar of many volces? - Probably; but
you would only guess It by watching
his face closely and aeell;g the muscles
twitch.

No. 2.—Tod Sloan on the Way to Epsom.
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Cruclty to Poaultry.

To the Editor of The Evening World:
I write In order to bring to t"1e notlce
of farmers and those who Jdeal In poul-! ments are so far off.
try the crue! manner In which poultry | vast athletic grounds la the very cen-
are packed for shipment In coops llk.-! tre of the clty?
sardines. They have not even standing  soon pay for the expengive investment. !
room. Some are Jying from thirst and SPORTSMAN.
suffocation, wafting In the sun to he Scores Dime Novels.
taken away, and are thrown about as| v e A
people do the trunks. Speaking of TOKNS m"u",",' Uhe }':'M?‘ prord by t
cruel trea:ment, this is as bad as un,\-! lv)lf‘ne novelshshoulgjtbegraldediby ,‘m‘
thing could be. They are taken to the, ltee lﬂﬂlmul.«lt gambiing II("HH anu
city and often kept In those coops until | M al;roomi, Jilinteas g1 an michimls,
wold. Mrs. UPTON. taken, these novels have done more
harm than any other evil. After a mun
Far-08 Amusements, hias grown old and still does wronx
To the Edltor of The Evening World: there Is at least the excuse that he did
Why must we New Yorkers not recelve the proper training or was

" ZZLE.

game, a horse race or any other sport?|

Why not build |

trave!
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To market, to market, to buy a fut plg,
Home agaln, home again, jiggety Jig.
To-market, to market, to buy a fat hog,
Home again, home agaln, JIggety Jog.

WORLD'S BIG LETTER CLUB.

miles every time we want to see a balljsubject to bad environments dur!ag his

It +a 4 shame that ail our best amuse- | stlll young,

The recelpts would | being's brain,

p— ;- Herron promuigate his freak {deas I
Z < thelr State. let him go there! lLet him
- ig0! If people have sense he can't queer
them. If they haven't sense it doesn’t

i matter whether
! not,

‘:u: or denouncing him.
l 0

(Find the other pig.)

the left, the enemy's right flank, went
{Jimmy, and withi a yell broke cover and
swept Inte the open end of the works,
sendiug their bullets crashing enflading
into the little brown fellows, i

Four days afterward Jimmy, with a
few of the men of the company, was
'back !n Manlla with what was laft of
the old Captain they had all loved so
well, and it fell to Jimmy's ot to tell of
that Captaln’s Inst moments and tragic
death to his wife and daughter,

But now, with his devoted Captain
lying 'n his soldler's grave; with® his
Captain's wife arffl daughter left to his
care, the old troune faded out anu pe

ang Indian wars, and the huddled, be-
dragzicd mass turned itself tnto a wells
ordered column of fours. Another order
and the column was deployed {nto Aght-
ing line, a long thin line of enthusiastic
akirmishers ready and eager for the
fight. Wet, mud, discomfort were for-
gotten, It was a fight.

Then suddenly from the line of earth
works barely discernible 50 yards ahead
through the rain, there came volley
upon volley turning Into a steady roar,

Then at a wed from his dvief, Jimmy

l

and struck through the canebrake to
And now the Krags

CAME. -« «sv cuaries w. iavs.» » DAILY LOVE STORY.

lost and the charge tant was his, for! thought.
the Captailn had placed his rffalrs In the saq, tired face of the young girl sit-
Marshall's hands in the event of hstinzg taere »o near to him and saw the

and Y8 strong manly love go out to her
whom he had watched grow from the
rnort-frocked schoolgiri to the comely
» Veinied NN, ael L Was Lol e
feved from the fArst, After drawing his
chu.r over to hers ho took her hand In
bath of hia, and In the sllence of the
little rcom, In the allence of his love,
lookerd into her cyecs—eyes In which the
Joy of womaiiy love burned through the
uadnens of filial grief, and the one weod
*Klisabeth’’ told his old cweet tale,

had placed his in the Captain's, the sweet
And mo it camo that after tho soldiers | yet the brightness In the large dark
and the-family had pald thelr last lrlb.l

ute to the dead, the Iast volley had been

fired pver the grave, taps had flcate) out

upon the warm, still ajr and dled away,

and the evening hud cloaed dowi lllh-nl

the quaint old city, Jimmy st In thel

Mag-draped little parlcr of the Lions

quarters listening to the patter and drip

of the everlasting rain. The dim lamps

cast un uncertain light over ihe rvom,

the alr wes atlll and heavy aud his

. N
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eyes, he felt all the past go from him:

|
4

were sad, but us he loked into

meeting o soldles’s fate, as Marsha)l lus.re of the dark hair. the fairness of!
ot face amd the sadness

youth. But when a human belng i

and the future !s looming
bright hefore him, It Is a sin to allow
dime novals to be printed the outcome
of which Is the turning of that human
K. L
Too Few Hollidays.
To the E.!ter of The Evening Warld:

We have not enough holldays. yrom
Washington's birthday to July i tacre
is but one hollday (Memorial Day), and
In case of raln that is no good. In nearly
every country there are lotr more Mall-
days than we have. Why not make vne
ey eaoh month a Ies.ll hollday? km-
plovers wouid he pald inthe long run
by the Increased abllity to work that
this extra-day of rest would give to 28
working folk. I Ly

“Let Him Got"
To the Editor o Yhe Evening World:
I sec Jerseyites object to having Dr.

they are queered or
In any case, don’t let the Jersey-
{tes or Pomplonese flatter him by notice
This |s my opin-
n and that of every sane man,

D. K. [SBRKELE\): Mectuchen, N. J.
In This Why Men Stay Singlef
To the Editor of The Evening World:

] wee it stated that a Jarge portion of
nen remain single on account of the
hiard struggle of earning a llving for
themse!lves, The reason of this is the
employment. of too many girls and
women In stores, offices ahd factorlcs.
‘i‘hey should stay at home, doing house-
hold work, cooking, &c., for thenwelves
and thelr children. \Wanen should cre
that If there is:a‘smaller amount of
labor on the market, men would recelve

tetter wages And so be better able to
meet the needs of a famlly. It Is no. so
much the fault of women as employers,
who are looking out for the almighty
dollar. | wish woinen wage-ecarners
would give thelr opinjon on the subject.
FRED E.

A 'Tartle Story.
To the Edltor of The Evening World:

Two yerrs ag  the:e vas a turtle QB
Dayytona Beach, Fla., seven fcet long
ar.d géven feet wide across the shell
and flippers. [ should judge It would

welgh %90 pounds. Many wheel riders
saw thls dlggest turtle ever seen on this
coast. It was a foot longer than my
wheel, My whee!l {5 six feet lo:w.
Dayton, Fla. . R.

JENNKNIE IN THE BRCOK:
SA W Jennle Graydon,

] Her bootles off, wad'n—
There was nae a4 malden
8ne winsome and swee..

My heart it Is whirl'n,

Like the water a-curlin’,

A-leapin’ an' awirlin’,
Tae stop at her foet,

Nae princess could ever,
Wi smiilz' encdcavor,
Be nearly .2e clever
Or bonny tne me.

I'Il nn care a finger,
For cauld or for hinger,
1{'she let mo linger

I' th' light o' her e'e.

—Gerald Ffrench in the Dohemian,




